
7 he Taming of \ tbeShrev. 

Petr. I fay itisthcMoone, 

Xate.l know it is the Mpone.' 

Petr. N.iy then you lye ; it is the bletfed Sttnne. 

Kate. Then God be blcft, it isthe blclTed fun, 

But funne it is not, when you fay it isnot. 

And the Moone changes cucn asyourminde; 

What you will haue-it nam’d, euenthat it is, 

Andfo it (hall befofor Katherine. 

Hort. P etrttchio ,goc thy wayes, the field is won,. 

Petr. Well, forward, forward thus the bowlc (hoaWnm 
And not vnluckilyagainftthe Bias ; 

But fofc : Company is corommg here. 

Enter Vincent is. 

Good morrow gentle Miilris, where away t 
Tell mcefwcete K ate f 2 nd tell me trucly too, 

HaR chou beheld a freQjer Gentlewoman: 

Such warre of white and red within her cheekcs.' 

What ftarrs do fpangle heauen with fuch beautic f 
As thofc two eyes become that heauenly face ? 

Faire louely Maidc, once more good day to thee : 

Swcete Kate embrace her for her beauties lake . 

Hort. A will make the man mad to make the woman of hi® 
Kate. Yong budding Virgin, faire, and frelh, and fyvccce, 
Whcchcraway, or whether isthyaboade/ 

Hippy the parents of fofaire a chiide ; 

Happier the man whom fauourablc ftars 
Alots thee for his louely bedfellow. 

Petr. .Why how now Kate, I hope thou art not mad, 
This is a roan old, wrinckled, faded, withered, 

And not a Maiden, as thou faift he is. 

Kate. Pardon old father my miftaking eyes, 

That haue bin fo bcdazlcd with the funne, 

Thateucry thing l look on feemcch greenc: 

Now I perceiuc thou arc a reuerent Father: 

Pardon I pray thee for my mad miff aking. 

Petr. Do good old grandfiie, and with all make known 
Which way thou trauelfcft if along with VS, 

Wcc /hall oc ioyfull of thy company, 


Vk 


ike Tam ing of\ the Shrew* 

Kin. Faire Sir, and you my merry Mifiris, 

That with your Grange encounter much aroafdeme; 

My name is call’d Vince nth, my dwelling Pifr% 

And bound I am to Padua, there to uiftce 
A Tonne of mine, which long I haue not feenc. 

Petr. What is his name? 

Vine » Lucent it Gentle nr. - 

Petr. Happily met ., the happier for thy Tonne : < 

And now bylaw, as well as reuerent age; 

I may intitle thee iny louing Father, 

The filler to my wife, this Gentlewoman, 

Thy Sonne by this hath married: wonder nor, 

Nor be not gricued, fhe is of good elleeme, 
Hcrdowriewealthie,and of worthie birth; 

Btfidc, fo qualified, as may be feeme 

TheSpoule of any noble Gentlewoman .• ■ 

Let me imbr ace with old Vino earn. 

And wander we to fee thy honeft forme, 

Wh&wiilof thy arriuall be full joyous. 

Vine. But is this true, or is it elfe your pleafure, 
like pleafant trauailors to breake a ieft 
Vponthc companie you ouertakc ? 

Hart. 1 do affurc thee Father fo it is; 

'Petr. Come goc along and fee the truth hereof, 

For our firft merriment hath made thee iealous. Exeunt. 

Hor. W ell P etrttchio, this has put me in heart ; 

Haue to my Widdow,andiffhc froward, 

1 hen haft thou taught Hortenfio to be vntoward. . Exit 

Enter Btondello , Lncentio and Bianca, Cremio 

is out before, 

Biond. Softly and fwiftly fir, for the PriefHs ready., 

Luc. I flie Biondello ; but they may chance toneede thee aj 
boms therefore leaue vs. Exit. 

Biond, Nay faith’ llefeethcChurchaysurbacke, 

And then come backe to my miftris as foone as I can. 

C/re. I tnaruaile (famhio comes not all this while. 

Snter P etruch to , K ate>V tncentio , Cjrumt 
With attendants. 





